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YOUR VEST! 


Oh, please eive your attention, 

To wbat I now win say, 

And I’ll tell you of the bye-woids, 

Whieb are used now every day. 

The young and old they u«e them, 

And tne boys can say them best, 

But the latest one of them all, 

Is say, “ Pull Down Your Vest.” 

Now, no matter whoi© you go, 

To North, South, East or West, 

You'll surely hear the latest, \ 

Which IS ‘‘ Pull Down Your Vest 

The other day while walking out, 

I stopped to light my pipe, 

When I heard some boys remark, 

The " Bloat will never bite.” 

Then one said to the other. 

Now “ Take and do your best,” 

" Young fellar, you are too fresh,” 

So take and “ Pull Down Your Vest.” 

Now, no matter where, Ac. 

Now I’ve got a Second Cousin, 

He's tall and rather thin, 

He’ll say to me, old fellar, 

“ Don’t give me none of your chin.” 

There's Mary Ann, my oldest daughter, 

The one that I love best. 

Since she has learned the “ Tra-la-la-loo, 

She say.s, “ Pull Down Your Vest.” 

Now, no matter where, Ao. 

Now, I’ll bid you’s all farewell. 

As I must te leaving you ; 

And when you come another time, 

I'll sing .some more for you. 

And when you hear the.se bye-words, 

You’ll surely know the best, 

And if yoiir friends ask you to treat. 

You must say, “ Pull ^>own Your Vest.” 

Now, no matter where, Ac.” 


